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i Alexis. | ; - 
IO long Elifa that I mourn Then Coꝛdial Adntonition cake, 


1 , andgh to you my pain ? : in time your ſuit give oe; 
How long da you deſign to ſcoꝛn, Da in thoſe rains which are too ſlack; 
und thus le vere remain? &  reſolvetolove no moe. e 
hall fighsno power have to free 8 > Alexis. ; 
me krom this wound J bear? Command the fozrent of the Sta, 
Foz rears todzown my miſery 2 its head · long rourſe to ftay, 
ve gods r gph Oz make fierce Tempeſts calm tu be, 
 _ Elifa, - when theſe you ds obey.: 8 
In vain Alexis pobmetend >» Then e reſolve to caurt no maʒe, 
fo win Eliſa's heart, „Fm t lepzenofterors probe, 
Pou fooliſhly your time do ſpend, A'le leave the pardeſg J advye, 
foz yay augment your finart ;. !  andquicervlingn(y lave, 
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'Amintas now my heart doth own, 
To him it doth belong alone, 
nothing van it redæm: 
. Hence therefoze bold Uſurperfly, 
fkk good wozdgcan'tp;evail, 
I this experiment will try; 
ſeverer uſage ſhall. 


Alexis. 


Al will not do; fo2 I will love 
to my laſt ugh d out bꝛeath; 
- Nought my hot paſſion can remove 

but the cold hand of death ; 
Death, who'l immediately appear, 
ente 
"CT 2d ſhall fetch him here; 
m ſecond witht-fo2 eaſe. - 


To thee (O Cupid) I muſt make 
myſelf a ſacrifice ; 
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Eliſa, 
Hold, holy my dear that impiors hand, 
this bloody Stent remove ; 
Let Death avaunt at the command 
of my all conquering love: 
Long unte pou dd obtain my heart, 
though always J ſeem'd cop, 
Though I to ſco2n you haythe art, 
you only was my joy, 
Alexis, 
Charm me Eliſ wich that voice 
tell this to th* gods abe, 
Tell them that moꝛtalis here have jops 
as g2eat as they, in lone 
Come dear Eliſa, come apace, 
fly tomp longing arms, 
Let us iujoy while time and place 
invites each others charms, 
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